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7 ſhot, let Iooſe upon the Company.—He is only well furniſhed with Materials 
. | to expoſe himſelf, and mortify thoſe he liveth with, 
48 | Lord HAL TF ax, 


LONDON: 


Printed for J. PAYNE and ]. BocqQuer, in Pater-noſter-Row, . 
In the YE AR MDCCL, n r. 1 . I 


my 


— ow 


The D E S 1 @ 


2 T 10 do honour to a perſon ha hath done the greateſt to 

the cauſe of Dulneſs, ſeemeth to be the ſole deſign of 
the following Piece: The ſtyle of which is ſuch as ben 
ſuch a work, (for of the ſtyle, courteous reader, we are neceſſi- 
tated to ſpeak :) but of that made uſe of in the notes, we 
can ſay no more than that we doubt not, tis excellently well 
adapted to the ſeveral matters it handleth : it muſt needs be 
very various, as the things, it treateth of, are ſo, as well as 
the writers, or rather annotators, who have honour'd the poem 
with their remarks. It was once the deſign of the author to 
have dedicated this his favourite work to the Hero; but as he 
conceiveth the whole work is properly dedicated to him, in 


character of the Hero thereof, he therefore ſaved himſelf that 


trouble, nothing doubting, but he ſhou'd equally obtain the 


good-will, and high opinion of bis worthy and well-ſung 
patron. Martinus Scriblerus hath kindly promiſed to write 
the prolegomena, a thing abſolutely neceſſary in works of this 
kind, ſoon as the author publiſheth a ſecond edition, and 
maketh his work complete, which he aſſureth thee, friendly 
reader, he ſhall do; particularly if favour'd with the kind re- 
marks and obſervations of any choice ſpirits, or wits of the 
preſent times. And a great critic, little inferior to the thun- 
dering Ricardus Ariftarchus, hath already pen'd a choice diſſer- 


tation on the Hero, (together with an account of his fe and 


writings) which is a moſt curious piece of literature, and de- 


A 3 ſerveth 


5 1 

ſerveth the encomiums of all the ſons of true criticiſm: but 
we cannot prevail with him to ſupply us with it at preſent; he 
too is determined to ſee what ſucceſs the poet hath, before he 
honoureth his labours with fo learned and elaborate a piece. I 
have taken upon me, where other critics had not ſufficiently ex- 
plained my author, to attempt that great work myſelf : how 
I may be qualified for the grand buſineſs of a critic, I preſume 
not to know: however ſhou'd I prove deficient, Mr. War- 
 #urton's annotations will be of fingular uſe, who is a critic 
profeſt ; and a very excellent one, as a celebrated divine wit- 
neſſeth: and as he hath unqueſtionably ſhewn himſelf by his 
happy edition of Shakeſpeare. I have much more to inform 
"thee, and that of importance, kind reader, but muſt wait, 
till we are better acquainted ; and I fincerely promiſe, in my 
next edition, to give thee full ſatisfaction with regard to any 
point, that ſhall raiſe the leaſt doubt with thee. Till then 
think well of me: and from the mighty pains I have taken, 
and difficulties I have found, I wou'd have the © unlearn'd wri- 
zer be deterr'd from wantonly trifling with an art, he is' a 
ſtranger to, at the expence of his own reputation, and the 
integrity of the text of - eſtabliſh'd authors, - as our hero 
(inauſpiciouſly I wot) declareth in his Preface, and very 
fully proveth in his remarks on William Shakeſpeare. 


Tine, &c. 


SE: SCRIBLERUS, jun. 


n 


Li alk [ww] 


 . 4.847.446 a0 


_ _CCRIBLERUS, jun. is a pedant! Tis plain, Luce cla- 

1 rius he writeth this only to ſhew his erudition and 
reading. Who knoweth not Gilbert Cooper, Eſq; firſt uſed the 
| word Defign ? Who knoweth not in that Deſign, he ſpeak- 

eth of his Style very largely? Idle---in Scriblerus ; why not 


4 15 give honour where due? Why not own from whence he bor- 
5 row'd this word and method of writing? Q xgTuwy yevcs avaidee, 
Scriblerorum frontiſſime Fur fur R. Ariſtarchus. 
| | | 3 | 
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CE U r 2 


| U R poet beginneth, as all writers of the greater heroic'are wont, 
e | with a propoſition, or the whole deſign in miniature, an invocation, 
and inſcription. He then goeth on to deſcribe the Goddeſs of DuINEss 
aſleep in her cave on a couch, or ſopha, compoſed of the works of her 
ſons, whereof one, more favoured than the'reſt, maketh her pillow. In 
this pleaſing ſlumber, ſhe is interrupted by a mixt, and violent noiſe of her 
ſubjects w/hering into her cave a new king, namely, one W-— WY — ; 
5 and determined to dethrone the old monarch, Cibber. Four bookſellers 
. | ſupport the monarch elect, and K * * 7 preſenteth to the Goddeſs, now 
I awakened, the complete edition of the Dunciap, which the goddeſs, re- 
ceiving with joy, taketh the heroin her arms, and, interrupted by tears of 
tranſport, maketh a pathetic ſpeech to him, promiſing him King Cibber's 
throne, as more worthy thereof, This ſpeech is received with ſo great 
applauſe, that it awakeneth C:bber from tis ſleep, who perceiving by in- 
4 ſtin& a ſuperior genius preſent, runneth away, and reſigneth up the throne. 
: Ile ſcarce hath fled, ere four doughty champions come from the crowd to 
lead their maſter to the throne ; which they, aſſiſted by DuLNsss, a- 
chieve . Here he is no ſooner ſeated, than two reverend favourites ap- 
pear with his crown ; the crowd acknowledge the juſtneſs of their preten- 
ſions, and they put it on his head; after which the monarch ſtifleth the 
| clamors, and maketh an elaborate harangue, promiſing to uſe his utmoſt 
| endeavours in the ſupport of his Queen's gracious authority; and conclu- 
ding with a command that an altar of the moſt favourite pieces compo- 
ſed by his loving ſubjects, be raiſed and burnt; and alſo that a much-re- 
verenced bard, well known there, afcend, and fing a coronation ode. 
. Scarce hath he done ſpeaking, before the bard aſcendeth, and K* * 8 
= - haſteth to the preſs with the ſpeech, and the crowd gathereth buſily round 
| to raiſe the pile; the ſeveral works that compos'd which, our poet deſirng 
biss % 40 relate, in a very intereſting point endeth his firſt book, 
raiſing with ſingular judgment the expectation of the learned reader. 


Me ſpell the word as Milton dib. Ste Bock the ad, wer. 21 of his Paradiſe Loſt, Dr 
Newton's Edition. | 
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F revolutioas in that ſtate I fing,*” © ©)» 1 

Where long unenvied Cibber ſlept a king 
Till, by dread .in dethron'd, he run, 
Confeſs'd the victor, and 1 gn'd his croẽ-r n. 


A new Book of the Dunciad. It hath been objefted by ſome. erities of profound learning 
and known abilities, that this is a miſnomer, and that our poet ſtumbleth in the very thre- 
ſhold: fince this, being of a nature different from the former, and celebrating another hero, 


is not properly another book of the Dunciad, but a new Dunciad rather : or I ſhould 


conceive the poet ſhould, in imitation of the greater poets, have given it a name from the 
hero, and have added the termination ad to his name, or ſomething ſimilar thereto, whereby 
he would have ſufficiently diftinguiſh'd this poem or Dunciad from any other. —It may be 
worth while to reflect on the vanity and ſhort - ſightedneſs of mortals, diſplay d in this hero of 
our poem, who writeth in his celebrated D—-e L——z, amongſt various other matters, of 
the epic poem, and ſaith, that ſpecies being already complete, we henceforth muſt expe& no 
more, little deeming. at that time, he was bi deſtin'd to be the hero of another heroic 


ImiTATIONs. The learned reader is in- with great and diligent caution, for. our own 
debted to a celebrated divine for the many and his fake, | | 7 


choice paſſages he will find hereafter, collect- Line 1.] Of revolutions — plainly from 


ed from ancient authors, which our poet plain- Milton Of wan's firſt diſobedience. B. I. I. 1. 
ly imitateth; but all Greet we have avoided |} | Sat e "UNE, 7=2 
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Relate, oh Goddeſs, whoſe infpiring ad. 
Through Shakeſpear's mangled page thy hero led ; 
Relate what work, each former work outdone, | 
To ſuch high honour. rais'd thy darling ſon : 


Ohl whether. gladſome prompting at his fide | Wy. 


Through Pope's unhappy page his pen you guide ; 
Or whether, in concluding labours croſt, 

Moſes, with thee, in long digreſſions loſt ; 
Whether new ſcenes of criticiſm rife, _ 


Or future Julians bleſs your mental eyes: 
Oh! condeſcend a while thy aid to bring, 


For thy own cauſe, and thy own ſon, I ſing. 


7 6 $% 
CY 8 
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And 


1 7 — ia ee eee e appeared ; the main ſcope whereof is well nigh 
dbe his beſt outdoings : this work appears line 68 loſt in the multitude of other 90 a res 


to be the ne of the Dunciad. See there treated of. 


arethoſeyery long digreſſions to be found, in the 
work h hinted + of which BYE a part hath yet 


ec imbellem feroces 


IMI T AT IO N. 


14e Reis; Oles Maſe! mil the beginning of n Ei Poems. 


carfſas memora.— Virgil, B. I. See too moſt of 


Progenerant agquilæ columbam. | 


_ remark there. Line 14. Julian. N 
Line 12. In ho: Agents] A e lately publiſhed by V. Warburton, equal to 
hero is eminent for; witneſles to which truth his other works: ſo true is old Flaccus's remark wha 


— 


1 


the Du NIA. 


And den, O Edwards, envy not my m 
Atheme ſo great as thy inſpirer's praiſe. 
What though unequal to thy pointed wit, 


To thee his venom'd vengeance muſt ſubmit ? - - | 20 


What though he bids loud ſcandal ſtrike the blow, 
And lay at once thy hated humour low ? | 


What though thy varied ridicule he flies, 
While at each dart his reputation dies ? 


Yet in compaſſion hence the vanquiſh'd ſpare, 


25' 


Lay by the victor, and refuſe the war; 
This, this his triumph, with thy ſmiles attend, 
And thy kind ad t to ſound his praiſes lend: 


B 2 


Line 17. Edwards.) The author of the Sup- 
plement to Mr Warburton's Shakeſpear, com- 
monly called the Canons of Criticiſm : * Ill 
would that ſcholiaft diſcharge his duty, = 


| ſhould negle& to honour thoſe whom Dulneſs 


has diſtinguiſb d; or ſuffer them to lie forgotten 
when their rare modeſty would have left them 
nameleſs, Let us not therefore overlook the 
fervices which have been done her cauſe, by 
one Mr Thomas Edwards, a Gentleman, as he 
is pleaſed to call himſelf, of Lincoln's Inn; but 
in reality a gentleman only of the Dunciad : 


Thou 


or to ſpeak him better, in the language of our 
honeſt anceſtors to ſuch muſhrooms, 4 gentle- 
man of the laſt edition 3 who, nobly cluding 
the ſolicitude of his careful father, very early 
retained himſelf in the cauſe of Dulneſs againſt 
Shakeſpear, and hath now happily finiſhed the 
Duncy's progreſs in perſonal abuſe. For a 
Libeller is nothing but a Grubſtreet critic run 
to ſeed.” ni or Warburton, in his Dun- 
ciad Complete. B. 4. ver. 567. 

We need make no obſervations, or Hy- 
percritica, on this curious annotation. 


* 


Thou 88 aſſume whatever name you will, a 20A 
Or Abraham Fohnſon, Richard Roe, 3 


A New Book of & 


Thou in thy lov'd protector; cauſe ariſe,” 
And croud his blazing virtues on our eyes; 
In ſyllogiſtic form, oh! let them ſhine, 


For his that form, moſt meet that form is thine ! 


- 


— 


Line 30.] A well known author, who hath 


favoured the world with two witty and inge- 


nious pieces, wherein he ſpeaketh much to our 
hero's commendation : and, as the text obſer- 
veth, treateth right prudently his ſubject in 
ſyllogiſtical order, according to the manner of 
the aforeſaid heroe. Let him ſpeak for him- 
ſelf! «© I mention that gentleman's (Mr r- 
Is) name, who now unqueſtionably ſtands 
foremoſt. in the catalogue of Britiſh writers, 
with the moſt profound reſpect ; and it wou'd 
afford me infinite pleaſure, if he wou'd give 
this ſubject a diſcuſſion in the next Vol. of his 
Divine Legation, whenever he pleaſes to oblige 

the world with that long expected work: or 
if, by chance, he ſhould happen to have no 


W n ad furniſhed with his- 


TT TA T1 O N. | 
Line 29. Aſſume, Kc. 1 Plainly from the manner, as might be proved by a chouſand in, A 
| ſtances, =. 
- Sive tu Laces proba. vecari, | 
Seu genitalis. . 


author of the firſt Dunciad, 
O thou whatever titl pleaſe thine ear, 
Dean, Drapier, Bickerſtaff, or Gulliver, 
The ancients addreft their deities in the ſame 


4 
W-. . . . 
3 
. 
* © »% — = , 
o * 


complement of digreſſians, (ſee l. 11. forego- 
ing) (and to be ſure one book can hardly con- 


tain everything) ſtill I have the vanity to expect 


a letter from him by the firſt poſt; to thank 


me, according to cuſtom, for the honourable 


mention I have made of him, (ſee 1. 171. and 
the annotation) and with, ſome compliments 
on my performance, to make an overture of 
his acquaintance.” See Lucina fine concubitu, 
edit. 1. p. 26, where he hinteth at Mr Verbs 
{kill in chopping logic.—And ſurely nothing 


can be imagined more pure and genuine than 


the applauſe this moſt judicious phyfician be-. 
ſtoweth.on our hero ! never was ſo happy a 
man, as to meet with encomiums from all 
the learned faculties, law, phyfic, and divini- 
ty! | g ee age R 


Har. Ode 2. % 


the Do NIA vp; 


44 wo 


Long unmoleſted, peaceful Dvrnnss lay, "gs 
And ſlept in dead ſerene her days W ꝓy :: 


Whole heaps of lumber held her mighty 1 

Heroics, odes, adventures, tales, and plays, 

To form her couch, were twin'd a thouſand ways : 40 
Her pillow the Divine Legation made, Seibt aach na 
Grand ſoporific, to compoſe her head: | 

Two ſplendid tomes their ſwelling aid afford, 


And proudly kept a place to hold the third : 


Line 38.] DuLNEss is well conceived by 


our author to be of large bulk, and he, ex- 
preſſeth himſelf well by calling her carcaſe a 
mighty load ; ſuppoſing ſhe hath much of the 
vis inertiæ (as the philoſophers ſpeak) in her, 
which abſorbeth. the divinam particulam aur, 
as faith an excellent ancient poet. Scriblerus. 
See alſo the deſign to Mr JYarburtor's Dunciad. 
Line 39. Heracs, &c,] It may be proper 
to defer the particularizing theſe ſeveral pieces, 
till the, account of thoſe which compoſe the 
altar, mentioned at the end of the book, is 
given by the poet himſelf : and we hear of ſe- 
veral other learned perſons who are compoſing 


heroic poems at this preſent time, which -it 


Her 
will be my duty, as a faithful ſcholiaſt, if 
worthy thereof, hereafter to mention in theſe 
my obſervations explanatory. Scriblerus, ſen. 

Line 41.] The matter contained in theſe 
lines is ſo well known, that it needeth little 
explanation: we being determined, in the 
courſe of our remarks, to avoid the errors of 
former commentators, who are copious on 
well-known matters, but very ſparing in ſuch. 


as require their aſſiſtance. But one thing it 


may be proper to obſerve, that our poet ſpeak- 
eth not of volumes in the common accepta- 
tion, but as parts of a whe! in Nee ſenſe 
oo . is n, 


1 . 
— 


v7 
4 


4 AVew, Book of : 


Her brow in ſleep a ſmile of joy confeſt, 45 
While cloſe ſhe hugg'd flaſh'd: Shakeſpear to her breaſt; 
A mark ſo brave made all her ſlumbers ſweet, ', | 


For there at length ſhe view her power complete. 


* 
” * * 
15 - 


» - CY * — m_ 
» 1 * * 4 — — ” - 
41 22 8 


Thus on ſoft 3 in 3 cave . 4, | 
Slept the fam'd goddeſs of the leaden mind: 50 
When thither tending, danc d a jovial . 

From whom loud ſhouts in thund' ring vollies rung: 


“Down with King Cibber, was the general cry, 
“ Down with King Cibber, all Moor fields reply: | 
2 Huzza, huzza, King Verbs our own, == 


ee Be he our King, be his King Colley's throne.” 


Site monat UT? 155? 

Line 46. dl We J The author 
of the former Dunciad, ſpeaking of DM 
Shakeſpear, has it, 

There. hapleſs Shakeſpear, yet of Tibbald 25 

1. L. 131. 
but our author calleth him aſd Shakeſpear, 


and riſeth as much above the expreſſion of the 
e, as his hero's edition excelleth that of 


Tithald; for if poor Shakeſpear be only juſt 
ſore from the one, he is ſlaſh' d, cut and hack'd 
all to pieces by the other. J. F. Scriblerus, jun. 
Line 53. Down, &c.] All this ſpeech of 
the mob is natural enough ; *tis ſuch language 
as at elections, or any things of that kind, is 
uſed by them: huzza, is a word expreſſing 
ſome mode or degree of joy... Warburton. 


Proms e „rA T 1 0 N. tl; 
"Th, Cad; of the leaden mind.] A com- Thompſon, — — The goddeſs of the fearleſs ce. Li- 
mon mode of expreſſion amongſt poets.— So berty, Part 2. 


* 
— 


Thus 


Thus in old times the 'Bacchanalian crew, 


the DUN CI Ap. 


In madding fort, o'er rocks and mountains flew, 5 
They wav'd their Thyr/4s,” while the rocks around. 


God ſave King Baccbus / joyouſly rebound. = 60 


Rous d at the mighty din the Queen awoke, . 
Thrice yawn'd, thrice rubb'd her eyes, then ſnatch'd a look, 
And through their rheums dull miſt in doubt beheld. 
A chair by V * xs: dread' grandeur fill'd: | 
Four brawny bookſellers ſuſtain d the freight, "1-Gh 


And puff d, and ſweat beneath ſuch learning's weight: 
The dull proceſſion .. pac'd before, 1 


And in his arms the work completed bore : 


Line 60. God ſave King Bacchus. ] Abſurd: Ob brave is a term expreſſing great exultation 
The poet never gave it ſo. Was not Bacchus among us; the fame as Is pear with the Greeks 
a God? What — a God ſave a God? The and Latins. Bentley. | 
blunder of ſome eme The au- Line 68. Completed. ] Mr Warburton calleth 


thor gave it | 1 en Met rn, M dee 1.) 
Oh brave King Bacchus | | mide" it. | 


1 M I T. A F 1 N. 
Line 64. W's dread grandeur.) A latiniſm reader ſuſpecteth our learning, will hecuaſher 


— So mitis ſapientia Læli, for Lelius, beſides though every ſchool-boy knoweth tt 
x thouſand more, we cou'd quote, and, if the wal 


- on > * 
9 


re 
* 
6 - 


s „ New Baut of 


Which, ks as before the Queen he _ waT 
Rapt'rous ſhe ſeizes, and with! glee deſcends, 
Th' alighted hero in her arms ſhe took, vu vHT 


Thrice claſp'd her darling, and wou'd: thrice W 


But thrice big tears of tranſport forc'd their way, 


At rang or thiis ſhe: ſaid, OT ſeem' d to 1808 tr b eu * 


6 © Oh! born e "ec Feb 7 0 


« Laſt, beſt, ſupport and honour of my rein; 


How ſhall my fondneſs all my love expreſs, 


« Or pay due thanks for thy well earn d ſucbeſ ?? | 
T How paint the bleſlings by: thy labours won? I 


Line 75. DvuLNess's ſpeech.] Twill be worth 


the reader's while carefully to examine this 
ſpeech. of the Goddeſs, which, by men of ſound 


erudition, bath been adjudg'd an original of 


its kind, not only for'the ſaund. moral, and juſt. 


politics it contains, but alſo for the fine and 


elagant encomium it beſtows on the hero, 
and that amazingly judicious turn in it, where 


ſhe triftmphs over her great We the au- 


Line. 73. „ e c.] 
Thrice he aſſay d, and thrice, in ſpite of Sow, - 


« And all thy zeal exerted for my throne? 80 


Thy 
thor of Dunciad the firſt; and where at Nn 


willing to wreſt all things (as all mankind 
are wont) to her own advantage, ſbe ſeems 
te ſee his deſign in chuſing 1/illiam Warburton 
for his commentator, namely, to make her 2- 
mends'for all the diflervice he had done her, 
by giving her all his works with the commen- 
tary of that choſen cxiti c 


1 4 % . Re 
ee mags af rel 1. 
Mord, inter tuoue ae dy 

ilton 


o 
— — 
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| 4 Thy glorious triumph with what language hit, 
« (Yer ſenſe, o er 1 and wit? 


It « Yes, yes, my fre, in triumph 1 furvey 
4 te Myſelf ſole umpreſs of thy every lay: Lon bnA 

<« I joy to pardon what thy envy pen d, 5} 11:20 
« Nay more than pardon, I can now commend, ' _ 
© Be ſpit thy venom on my meaner race, 8 

= « Since in thy ſight this choſen ſon found grace; 
| | « And, matchleſs Commentator, nobly brings, | 
| « To me each critick'd piece his poet ſingss? 90 


4e Deluded DuLnzss---Gods! I did not ſee 
«© Thy kind intention in that choice to me: 
«© Bleſt foe! nor can my ſoul enough admire 
6 + - « Thy kind ambition, and thy fond defire 


: . « To put thy friend on ſuch a grand deſign, 95 
| « As melting down thy Shakeſpear into mine, | 
Q (t Oh 


Line 95. To put, &c.] He (Mr Pope) was defirous I ſhould give a newodition of this poet, 
a5 


N 
| 
| 
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Oh my beſt hopes l (ſhe adding, cloſely preſs'd 
Midſt tears of joy, the hero to her breaſt) 


« Oh ill go on with matchlec Folly fraught, | 


= A -£. i at 


And nobly puzzle with thy deep no-thought : 100 


5 Still ſtrenuous empley thy eritick fei. 


.* Amend, abuſe, and utter what yeu will; 


« My egg widen; nd my rights d] 


That throne where Colley ſleeps be henceforth thine!” = 


She ſpoke, and as at ruſtic wake or fair, 
Where crowds on crowds furround a growling bear, 
| If 


* 


He tho't that it * to put a afford him (/ great is the nodhiiy of an inge. 
ſtop to a prevailing folly of altering the text of mou temper ) a fit opportunity of confeſling his 
celebrated authors withoug Yalents, or judgment. miſtakes. In memory of our friendſhip, I have, 
And he was willing that his edition ſhould be therefore, made it our joint edition. Marbur- 
Mcked down into mine, as it would, he ſaid, 7on's preface to Shateſpear, p. 19. 


the DuD 
If ehance Sir Bruins paws ſome hero ſeize, 
The culprit bellows at the brute's; rough. ſqueeze; 1 |. 110 
And as it hugs and mumbles o'er its prize, -. . 
Mixt ſhouts of thouſands echo through the ſkies, | 
Applauſes ring, and hats aſcend in air, 
All praiſe the culprit, and all praiſe the ber: 
So when the Goddeſs of her ſpeech made end, 115 
Eternal peals of loud applauſe aſcend, | 
While tears flow copious down each friendly face, 
The queen and hero claſp d in cloſe embrace; 


While every tongue the grateful praiſe another | _—— 


And 8 rebellow d trough the crowd. a 
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A We wink it ſhould be for all, how careful we have been to preſerve © 


: ſpelt hero without the e. We would have the the proper and original ſpelling, . Somebody. 


r 


IMITATION 


Line 115. So when, &c.] 7 ©, nerally uſe ſimilies on theſe occafions: d.. 
— Cunctigue fremebant — Milt. B. 2. I. 284 
Cælicolæ aſſenſu vario. == Virg. Poets ge- . 


oY 4 New Book of 


« Hail, hail, Saturnian days of lead reſto 3 


« Great Dunce the ſecond yields to Dunce the thitd : 


5 Rejoice great * for n now aha foes are flown, 


The diſingenuity of poets is amazing: one 
may perceive how they borrow almoſt all their 
works from others, as I have already made 
clear in my Milton's imitation of the maderns ; 
(which ſee) © a poet I have now reduced to * 
true ſtandard, who appears mortal and unin- 


ſpired, and in ability little ſuperior to the n 
The firſt: Dunciad—“ 
Still Dunce the ſecond reigns like Dine 1. 


above-mentioned, (viz, Cowley, Waller, Den- 
ham, Dryden, Prior, Pope ;) but in honeſty 
and open dealing, the beſt quality of the hu- 
man mind, not inferior perhaps to the moſt 
unlicenſed plagiary that ever wrote. (p. 160 
F 'my work). 1 ſay, tis plain how all of them 
borrow their works from others, (ſes p. 160 
of my work) and yet confeſs not, or give the 
leaſ intimation of their having tranſlated or 
imitated from any author whatever.” In this 


Author I could trace out innumerable paſſages, 


which I find a great Divine hath done to my 
hands; however, theſe two lines, unobſerved 


: 


"Re" 
» Ly 
4 

ww % 


holy light, and in the Latin, ſatve or hail, (and 
I am told in the'Gree#).. - Saturnian days, &c. 


is from Vi rgiÞs Polio — redeunt Saturnia reg- 
1 — F lead, is from the former Dunciad, as 
| wel as almoſt the whole ſubſequent line, 

*, (Great Dunce the ſecond * to Dunce the 


"Wird. 


feſt! 
«© This induftrious concealment of his helps 
is highly ungenerous in our poet, nay, crimi 
nal to bl deren, —— 
of any man of common probity and honour,” 
—therefore he will not be angry at my con- 
demning it, ſince _ 

Sua quiſque exempla d: debet quo anime pati. 

Pages 163 and 164 of” my + 


in the Gentleman's Magazine for April 1750. 


eee ee p. 155. 
7 I P4R.T 1 ON, [oo tt 
Line 124. Thy own, . r 8 4 


Tuus jam regnat Apollo, Virg. © © 


* 

* 72 
„ 
1 


Line 122. Great Dunce the ſecond, Kc. J it: F in Milton — Hail 


. 
_———— 


work, W. Lauder. 
P. T. C. See Luc toncerning this my work | 


2 


— 


— 
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80 loud they bellow'd their triumphal ſong, 126 


That all the hollow cave reſounding rung; 


And Cibber rous d, ſcarce look d, ere from the throne 
Half ſtumbling, ſleeping, yawning, he poſts down, | 
A greater genius he by inſtinct knew, \ 50 ok 
And ſkulking, trembling, from the rabble flew: 130 
Glad, without blood-ſhed, to refign a throne, | 
Gain d by his ſubjects choice, and not his own. 


Scarce had he fled, ere, buſtling from the crowd, 
Four dauntleſs forms beſide their Hero ſtood ; 
Whoſe kindly aid in every cauſe he tried, 135 
Each his ſupport, his patron, and his guide; 
| e Dia And 
Line 129. A greater genius, &c.} Our poet will immediately ſee, this is the very thing he 


hath here taken a thought from Shakeſpear,— hints at, when he makes Cibber's genius know 
where he tells us Anthony's genius was ever re- mine by inſtinct, and be ſo far rebuk d by its 


- buk'd by Czſar's.—S:e Macbeth, and alſoAn- ſuperior excellence, as to run away! Mar- 


thony and Cleopatra (in my edition). Now a burton. 
perſon who underſtands Shakeſpear, as I do, 20) 


hiv} e eee e 
Line 125. So loud, &c.] Of hell reſaunded. a 


| He calf d ſo loud, that all the billow deep 
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And now to lead him to the throne they came, 
Om” wo. the ſummit of his fame. 


ene AS ms. bi 
With face of-brafs, and ftare, that —— 141240 
The fecond Pedantiry, whoſe words profeſt | es 
All fill, all fcienec, and yet none poſicſt': 
The third Scurriligy; whoſe. exvious tongue = 
With loud abuſe, and ſcandal ever rung 
The fourth proud Vanity, puff d up with air, 5 45 
With glass reßlecuing each ſelf-virtue clear; 
But others worth, or turning to grimace, | 

Or n effect 1 there no * 


By theſe i and by DuLNness led, 
Slow: to the throne behold the monarch tread; 150 


Line 139.] For a more full account, and works, courteous reader, if thou can'ſt throw © 
lively deſcription, nay, the very original por- away ſo muck of thy precious time. Scriblerus. 
traits, of theſe champions, ſee all our hero's . ; 


a. 
3 


= 


the DUN CIA PD. 


An awful gloom, with philoſophic grace, 
Spreads its dull horrors Ger his frontleſs face: 


— 


And looking ſcorn on all the herd below, 7 : 
With full complacence in his ſneer-clad brow, 


Conſcious this due reward his worth has won, - 
Behold, behold him ſeize the promis'd throne | 


155 


His faithful friends beſide him ſmiling ſtand, 
Delighted DuLness holds his dear right hand ' 


Her looks expreſſive ſpeak her raviſh'd ſoul, 
Where future triumphs in long order roll. 


160 


And ſee! een now thoſe triumphs are begun; 
Two reverend favourites bow before his throne : 


* Line 151.] For a complete commentary on 


theſe verſes, ſee a Metzotinto print of Mr 
W-r—t-n, in a very curious and philoſophic 
attitude : For we judge no method ſo proper 
to explain the poets, as applying to their ſiſter 
art; A method beautifully commended, and 
elegantly purſued by two very great enemies 


By their right hands a crown ſupported view, 
Enwove with poppy, nightſhade, and with yew : 


Yet 


of Dulneſs — very dreaded names in theſe 
parts, Addiſon and Spence. 

Line 154. Sneer-clad.] We judge theſe 
compound epithets of great and fingular ex- 
cellence : ſeveral of them may be found in the 
life of Socrates, and in the poem of a certain 


gentleman, on the peace. 


- 


16 


vet on his head or ere that crown they place, 
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Behold their titles to fo high a grace. | 


Reſulgent M * * pleas d the firſt diſplay d, 


Yet as he look d, he figh'd, and ſhook his head: 


Line 167. Refulgent Mee] As we pro- 
poſe to give future critics an idea what we 
would have all critics be, ſo we ſhall here too 


lay down another rule, very proper to be pur- 


ſued in explaining difficult matters: namely, 
that of conſulting contemporary authors, when 


the author's own context will not direct us, 
and ſeeing if from them we can throw any 


light on the paſſage in queſtion; which we hope 
in the preſent paſſage we have done, as alfo in 
the next, very obſcure in themſelves, and of 
which we would not predicate any thing ; only 
therefore will we give from two authors a 
ſhort quotation or two, and if, reader, thou 
thence can't draw any concluſion — it will 
be well for thee. © Upon looking into the 
hiſtory of the works of the learned, to my re- 
gret, I found that his remarks (Mr J/arbur- 
tens on Milton) were continued no farther than 
the three firſt books ; and what is become of 
his other papers, and how they were miſlaid 
and loft, neither he nor 7 can apprehend ! but 
the excellence of thoſe which remain, ſufficient- 
ty evinces the great loſs we have fuſtained in the 
others, which cannot now be recovered ! He 


© Whi- 


has done me the honour too of recommend- 
ing this edition to the public, in the preface to 


his Shakeſpear; but nothing could have recom- 


mended it more effeQually, than if it had been 
adorned by ſome more of his notes and obſer- 


vations.” Again —“ Mr Varburton has favour- 


ed me with a few other notes in manuſcript: 
I wiſh there had been more of them, for the 


ſake of the reader : for the looſe hints of ſuch 


writers, like the ſlight ſketches of great maſters 
in painting, are worth more than the labour d 


pieces of others.” Hear, friendly reader, what 


the ſame author thinketh of his Shakeſpear.— 
« And as, according to the old proverb, the 
beſt gueſſer was the beſt diviner, ſo he may be 
ſaid, in ſome meaſure too, to be the beſt edi- 
tor of Shakeſpear, as Mr Warburton hath 
proved himſelf by variety of conjectures, and 


many of them very happy ones, upon the moſt ' 


difficult paſſages.” — See Dr Newton's pre- 
face to his Milton, Thas, *tis hoped, ſome 
light is thrown on thefe four lines; our next 
remark proceedeth in the fame way, and de- 
fireth the proemium hereto affixed, be con- 
ceived at it. J. F. Scriblerus, jun. 
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© Whither, quoth he, ah] whither are they het 
« Weep, world! with me the mighty los bemoan- * 


| Prick'd with rand the ſecond ſhew'd away, 
The true deſign of Ars poetica: Det Abi 
* Compos'd by Flaccus, commented by Me, 


« And there, great friend of Pope, I follow thee.”. 


All with one voice their juſt pretenſions found ; 


pr gory" 
FR. 


They bow'd obſequious, and the monarch crowd; 


D 


Line 171. Prictd with, &c.] © It appear- 
ed then to the writer of theſe ſheets, that it 
might be of uſe, if in the opportunities of his 
leiſure he employed ſome pains in clearing the 
ſenſe, connecting the method, and aſcertain- 
ing the ſcope and purpoſe of this admired e- 
Piſtle.” —Again— I chuſe therefore to reſt 
on the /ingle authority of a great author, who 
hath not aiſdain'd to comment. a like piece of 
a late critical poet. What was indeed the a- 
muſement of his pen, becomes, it muſt be 


owned, the labour of inferior writers. Yet on 
theſe unequal terms it can be no diſcredit to 
have aim'd at ſome reſemblance of one of the 
leaſt of thoſe merits, which ſhed their united 
honours on the name of the illuſtrious friend 
and commentator of Mr Pope.” —See firſt and 


They 


laſt pages of the introduction to a commentary 
on Horact's Art of Poetry, by an anonymous 
writer, who hath been unjuſtly ſuſpected, from 
the intruſion of one unlucky metaphyſical 
note, to be a very judicious perſon, who is, 
we are aſſured, much ſuperior to ſuch a work. 
Had it not been too large,we wou'd have quoted 
the whole introduction, as it well deſerveth a 
place here : the reader will ſee we defire him 
to read it all, by quoting only from the begin- 
ing and from the end. 
* F. Scriblerna, i jun. 
The bypercritica to both thefe notes une 
luckily came too late, but they ſhall be in» 
ſerted in a future edition. — See Abraham 
Fohnfon's Lucina ſine concubitu, p. 35, where he 
hinteth at this writer.. 
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They bow d as cried: Your-prince, bleſt * ken! 
e Where will ye light upon his like again? 


As when a fen-man, from long piece, lets fly 


Midſt various mingled lodgers of the ſky ; 180 
Midſt ravens, crows, kites, herons, daws, and re 2 
All on the wing diſcordant mingle cries 

[Hoarſe croaking, ſereaking, ſquawling, cawing, chattering, 


The brazen welkin with their tumults batterin g - x 


80 diſſonant to view their monarch crown'd, 185 


And hear his praiſe, the ſubjects joys rebound : 


8 py 
1 


Line 181. *Midft ravens, crews, &c.] A 
raven and a crow is the ſame bird of prey: the 
firſt name taken from its nature, the other 
from its voice: we ſhould therefore read, 

* Midft rauenous crows and kites. 

Warburton in his Shakeſpear, V. 7. p. 84. 

Line 183. Hearſe, &c.] Though We can- 


IMI T A 


Tas 177. Ken.) An old word, fignifying 
to behold, view, or fee: the next line is from 
Shakeſpear. — 

He was a man, take him for all in all 
Nu will not light upon his like again. 
Line 184. The brazen welkin} is Shake- 


Twas 


not but comanend theauthor's choice of words 


here, each being adapted to the language, the 
ſeveral ſpecies of birds, he characteriſeth, ſe- 


verally ſpeaketh; — yet it is an improper ſi- 
mile for an epic poem — at leaſt theſe two 


lines ſhould be thrown out, and therefore we 


have incloſed them in uncæ or hooks. F. H. 
. hh 


thor by ſimilar expreſſions and ſentiments in 
Shakeſpear, not only becauſe Milton was a great 
reader and admirer of his works, but alſo be- 
cauſe we conceive Shakeſpear and Milton to be 
two of the moſt extraordinary genius's, and 
greateſt poets, whom any country or any time 


ſpear's and Milton's : * and we have been the has ma „ 


more willing to explain and Wuſtrate our au- 


Newton's Milton. 
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His head majeſtic they beheld him ſhake, * > 


the. 'D'v N,C1AD. 198 
Twas diſcord all: but when in act to ſpeak, nal lo gig n 


In univerſal ſilence round they ſtoodde. 
Not e en a whiſper murmur d . ha REY 1090 
Their King with wide-mouth'd wonder they ſurvey, 

As ſtare the owls, while midnight aſſes bra: 
But much he hem'd, and heſitated long, 3 | 1 


Ere he found words to ſuit the vulgar throng: Pr 
For, "midſt thoſe thouſand bleſſings he enjoy d. 195 
This, as in ſport, his Goddeſs had deny d: 

| | D + | ma.” 


"Line 190. But much, Kc. Tis worth member I once was told our hero, bebe i is 4 
while to obſerve how judiciouſly our poet divine) refuſed to preach at any time before 
ſoundeth the praiſe of his hero ; for, in this any common congregation, yea even Mr 
place, he raiſeth him to ſuch a pitch of glory, 4 's at Bt, becauſe he could not ex- 


as even to make him of a ſpecies ſuperior, to preſs himſelf ſo as to be underſtood by the 


mankind, of a nature elevated beyond human; yulgar, the 6: %, How like is he to all 


and yet he doth it fo artfully, that our ſto- the great divines ſince our Saviour's s time 
machs nothing nauſeate the flattery! I re- MY a6  Scriblerus, ſen. 


IMITATION Ss. 


Line 189. In univerſal filence.] So Milton, muſick of the aſs ! Theſe creatures, tis well 
when Beelzebub is about to ſpeak, faith, known, are the prime miniſters in the ſtate of 
— — His look Dulneſs. — The author of the firſt Dunciad 


Drew audience and attention /till as night informs us, 'Dulneſs Herſelf was: the 2 
Or ſummers noon-tide air.— B. 2. L. 3079. of her own owls. © 


Line 192. As fare, &c.] The hint of this Here ſhe nurſt her __ — 
ſimile is plainly taken from Shakeſpear : he ſays, And in various places ſpeaketh much to the 
Then nightly ſings the flaring owl. — laud of theſe' honourable creatures, owls and 
Our poet maketh the owls ceaſe, to hear the aſſes. Scriblerus, jun. 
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8 like himſelf IP 1 
At length, while Silence mourn'd his pech ade ur £1 
* — bis mind tb 177 5 1129408; 
0 Lang has a dnl ber fra the than ro 513 Taft 264 
«© Renown'd for non- activity alone: ute 
« But be not overcome, as if my Queen, 
Like that baſe Merop's ſon, I meant to ſtain : 
| | | Fief 


"Line 201. The Jþecch.] To readers unac- all of which the judicious reader will find 
quainted with our hero's writings, the follow- little or nothing to the purpoſe, as it ſeems 
ing ſpeech will appear Tomewhat harſh: and the poet — or ſpeaker intended: giving here- 


- therefore for their ſakes it is, he hath conſent- by the judicious reader a good notion of the 


ed his own annofations on ſuch words or paſ- reſt of our hero's works, which are all ſimi- 
ſages as have aught difficult, be added. The lar hereto ! Scriblerus. 


ſpeech might be properly divided into three Line 293. Overcome.) i. e. Deceived. Mar. 
parts: his menace, contained in the firft eight Burton. 


lines; his. intention, contained in the next Line 204. Merep's 8 fen. ]. i. . A baſtard, 
twelve; ; and his command, to the end : in 1 Warburton. 


en anti * K; 1 4 T1 0 N. 
5 8.4 This is pretty Smiling at grief. 


— 


| ies filence fitteth mourning the delay Line 201. Long has, &c.] 


of his ſpeech, and at length is eaſed — The Long has à race of heroes fill d the flage. 
poet had in his eye Shakeſpear's paſlage, | Prelogus ts Phædra and Hippolitus. 
Like Patience on a manu t "\ 
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&« Fief to her throne, that throne ill heried rule, 205 


e And bravely. fear-ſpearſe each inferior fool: 
« More than ten thouſand Maurice-pikes o ercome 


« And put down blockheads, as they put down mum. 


And Queen, ſince ich I fo thy pow'r ſhall ſpread. 
« Myſelf will write, till all thy foes are fled : 
« Thoſe fools who boaſt of learning, wit and ſenſe, 


* 


* 


I'll yield to yon ſtout champion Impudence : 
« And thoſe condens'd in moonſhine of the ſchools, 
« Tergiverſating hebetated fools, 


A 


Scur- 


Line 205. Fief.] Fief'd is a word I have Line 208. Mum] i. . The fattening li- 
introduc'd to Shakeſpear's acquaintance, See quor ſo called. So I explain it in my Shake- 
Macbeth Act. 1. Sc. b.—Warburton. ſpear, V. 1. p. 272. Warburton. 

Line the ſame. Heried.] i. e. Praiſed, cele- Line 209. Mich.] i. e. Much. Warburton. 
brated 3 the word is obſolete. Marburton. _ Spakeſpear, V. 7. p. 378. 

Line 206. Fear-ſpearſe.) The author has Line 213. And thoſe, &c.] © Indeed there 
not done me juſtice here, — my manner of was little or nothing in the work confuted 
reading a paſſage in Shakeſpear is, (Dr Rutherforth's Eſſay on Virtue) but ſophiſti- 

Th fear ſperſing fife. Othello. cal wrangling and diſingenuous tergiverſation,, 
But this of our poet is much ſofter than I embarraſs'd by an underſtanding more than or- 


could wiſh. Warburton. dinarily condenſed with the frigid ſubtilty of 


Line 207. Maurice- piles. ] i. e. Pikemen of ſchool-moonſhine.” See Remarks upon the 
prince Maurice's army. Warburton, See my principles and reaſonings of Dr Rutherfarth's 


eme 


* 


Book of n 


« Seurrility ſhall ſeize; theſe, theſe ſhall fight, 21 
&« And, when not books, 1 prefaces will write. | 
« Myſelf will trempe the paper the year round, 


“ Jargon confute, and non-ſenſe flat confound ; 
“Hold from December to November breath, 


4 Till all, my Dulneſs, own, 


* 


Eſſay on the nature and obligation of virtue : 
publiſh'd by Mr J/arburton, with a Preface. 
From this curious preface we have taken the a- 
bove, from whence the reader may judge of 
the reſt, which we aſſure him is all of a piece. 
The work itſelf hath been ſaid to be wrote by 


an old woman; we believe the writer of the 


preface is the writer of the whole, or he had 


not ſo ſtrongly defended it, and abuſed Dr 
3 Rutherforth ; whom we would take upon us to 
clear from his aſperſions, was not that writer's 


great good-nature, and judgment, ſolid ſenſe, 
and extenſive learning, fo well, ſo univerſally 
known and eſteemed, that any applauſe of this 
kind would be as unable to aſſiſt, as any diſ- 
praiſe of Mr Warburten's to blemiſh his high 
character. J. F. Scriblerus, j jun. 


Line 216. 7 prefaces will write.] i. e. Iwill 


exert my utmoſt endeavours to prejudice all 
mankind againſt any thing of taſte or learn- 
ing, that would be likely to do harm to our 
empire, — by writing prefaces, unaſt d, (as 


I un known to have done, to that hurtful 


Ith* preſence 't's death. 220 


But 


work (to us I mean) call'd Clariſſa) and 


perverting the author's meaning all I poſſibly 
can. Warburton. 

Line 217. Trempe.] This is a word I have 
reſtored to Shakeſpear, where, when the vul- 
gar reading is damp, — I amend that nonſenſe, 
and read trempe, i. e. moiſten. JWarburton. 
V. 4. p. 97. Jargon and nonſenſe are words 


of all others moſt pleaſing to me; for them ſee 
almoſt every page of my Shaksſpear. . 
Line 219. Hold, &c.] i. e. My writings 


ſhall be as long and unending as that-tale from 
whence the plot of Meaſure for Meaſure is 
taken, which Cynthio begun to write on Dec. 
8, and continued writing the whole year round 
till Nov. 5. So-my friend Mr Pope means by 
his abbreviations of Dec. 8. _ "IS War- 
burton. 

Line 220. Fi, e.] This is a manner of 
expreſſion I have introduced to Shakeſpear's 
acquaintance, as a trial of ſkill for future 
players; and whoever can ſpeak it, I promiſe 


—— — 


the DUNC1aD. 23 


“But hold, twere beſt, or ere I ſpeak my will, 2217 


This day's folemnity we firaight fulfill: 


% Quick then, my Queen, thy votaries command, 


c 


A 


(Thine and my loyal ſubjects through the land,) 


w Of all thoſe works, in our loy'd cauſe they've pen'd, 225 
“They ſee an altar fore our throne aſcend, 


That grateful to thy Goddeſsſhip may blaze, 


« And with its fragrant ſmoke our noſtrils pleaſe. 


them, for reward, to make honourable men- 


tion of them, in ſome of my future commen- 
taries on the remaining part of Mr Pope's 
works. In Shakeſpear the text was 
*Tis preſent death. 
In mine I read it, and I affure you right, 
Fib' preſence t death. | 

Vol. 4. p. 489. Warburton. 
Line 221.] Twere not unpleaſing to ob- 
ſerve how very plain the hero ſpeaks on a 
matter where his honour is concerned.— 
There's not one uncommon word, *tis ob- 
ſervable, to be found there, — except that 
phraſe the hero's ſelf in the next remark taketh 
notice of, and which is undoubtedly foiſted in 
by ſome ignorant tranſcriber. 


And 


Line the ſame. Or ere.) Shakeſpear has an 

abſurd expreſſion of the ſame ſort : 
PII ſpeak a prophecy or re I go. 

« Or Fre 1 go, is not Engliſh, and ſhould be 
helped thus : | 

Pl ſpeak a prophecy or two ere I go.” 
And in our poet it ſhould be helped too thus : 

*T were beſt, before I ſpeak my will. 

Warburton. 

Line 226. *Fere.] i. e. before. We aſſure 
you, theſe abbreviations of words, as gin, for 
begin; gainſt, for againſt ;, and the like are 
very uſual with the beſt poets, — and are be- 
ſides very great beauties, — I have ſhewn this 
in many of my annotations on Shateſpear. 
Warburten. 


23 


* And thou, O bard, (he beckon'd as be ſpoke) 
c Firm friend of Dulneſs, Muggletonian „ 


A New'Bobk of 


236 


<« O darling of my ſoul ! whoſe earth-born lays, 
« Nor tort I been, well ſuit, thy monarch's praiſe ; 
te. Haſte, - narrify my worth, my laud relate, 

% An ode of thine deſerves a theme fo great: 


Line 229. Bard.] There is no conjecturing 
who this bard may be, there being ſuch a 
number of words rhyming to ſpoke : therefore 
we will not take upon us to determine ought 
concerningthis i intricate point from hence. O- 
ther marks are given; tis not impoſſible we 
may ſmell him out from theſe : the word Mug- 
; gletonian, we find, is borrowed from us, in our 
* on the former Dunciad : See B. 2. 
. 138 ; but we preſume not to gather ought 
— hence; however it appears, this bard is 


an ode-wright ; and, from the following ac- _ 


count of his ſubjects, mann that 


Grate- 


anonymous poet, who hath favour'd us with 
two curious odes already, on Beauty, and Mar- 
tial virtue. — Pindarics. See l. 245. Scrible- 


rus, ſen. 


Line 232. Tort.] An old French word, fg- 
nifying the being in the wrong, is much in 
uſe amongſt our old Engliþ writers, which 
thoſe who have not read them may colle& 
from its being found in the . N of 
the judicious Skinner. Warkerion, 7. 5. 
267. 

Line 233. Narrify.] i. e. Make my en- 
comium. Warburton's Shakeſpear,V . 6. p. 541. 


„ TH ON. 


* Earib- born. ] Is a word of Mil- 
tons, Titanian, or earth born; — tis worth 


ſtileth theſe lays, earth-born, as ſprung from 
the meaneſt and loweſt ſeat, — and not like 


while to obſerve how judiciouſly the poet Homer's and Milton's deſcended from Heaven 


2" > 


the Du Nel 4D. 25 
<< Grateful digreſſion in thy ſongs: admit, „ 3 5 
« Fine the no- vowell d frippery of Wikio} adden 1910 i, 
And by thy great example let men fee,” , 
The very things I'd have my ſubjects be.” 
Scarce had he ſpoke, the Goddeſs ſcarce commends, 
Ere raviſh'd with his praiſe the bard aſcends :' 240 


While K * , vond'ring who each word devour d, 


Strait with the ſpeech precipitately ſcour d 


To ply the preſs: delighted Dol xxss ſends 
A thouſand imps to aid and bleſs heir abſent friends: 


With conſcious pride the maſter ſweeps the ſtrings, 


| ES 


Bids Taſte fly bluſhing, and of Beauty fings; 


Line 235. Grateful digreſſion.) See a pleaſing 
_ Inftance of what the hero deſireth in the four 
firſt ſtanzas of the Ode on martial virtue : 
It conſiſteth of 8 ſtanzas. 

Line 236. Fine.] i. e. cenſure. $0 I would 
underſtand it in a nonſenſical pallage of Shats- 
ſpeare. Warburton. | 

Line the ſame. Noe-uotbell d.] i. e. witlx 


out ſenſe: as a word without vowels is jargon, 


and contains no idea. See my I vol. 
. 7 p. 38 nen 


E 


Of 


Line 241. Whilk, &c.] No wonder the 
bookſeller is in ſuch haſte to get the ſpeech 
printed, when DULNEss has ſo many thouſand 


ſubjects ready to receive it.— for, tho a famous 


bookſeller told me two years ago ; Oh Sir — 
* any thing of Mr F/* * ws will fell!” The 
tables are turn'd now, and his luck ſtrangely 
alter'd ! 

Line 245.] From this and the following 
line, it is plain the elder Scriblerus is much 


YO anal 


Of Martial Virtue, and of War «tread G6, Db 10 
In loftier numbers ſwells the daring Ode: 
To Dulxxss, Bardi ut his command ſubmit, 
The Teſt at once andarbiter of wit. 
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- | While thro' tlie cave his ſtrains triumphantſound, ©» 
Behold what crowds of authors gather round ; 


Thick as autumnal leaves they preſs along + 


Wights dull in proſe, and Wights more dull in'fong U 
Each emulous his favourite brat to'ſee, 


"285 
Oh DurlNxss! Vlazing to thy ee and ue, 


e 


here notified : For it cannot be the author of he propoſeth himſelf to give both the precept 
the Odes on Beauty, and Martial Virtue, fince and example at once, in a ſeries of zodes, be- 
that learned Gentleman biddeth not Ta/te to fore which he conſtantly intend x CE 

y, but ſaith it is his ſole endeavour to inform uſeful diſſertations. . 


1 334 be e 
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Line 253.] Thick as ee die. Quam multa in ſylvis autumni frigore prims 
S8 An. Lapſe cadunt fal 
© Thich as autunonal n v. 302. Thick at the leaves in autumn firew the woods, 
And Virgil Dryden. 


_ 
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the Duncrad. 


_ Relate, my Muſs, their labours, feats and names, 
Who gave their works to thoſe immortal flames, 8 
Say what fam d Chieftain the foundation lay'd ? 
Who, on the altar laſt his works diſplay'd ? 
Say, to that grace what treatiſes inſpir'd, 
And which the pile, that grace obtaining, fu'd? 262 


Line 257. Relate.] Nothing can equal the 
proper manner in which the poet cloſes his 
firſt book ; when our expectations are rais'd 
to the height.—So he leaves us, and we are 
anxious to know what heroes are to ſhine in 
his future ſtrains! A copious theme; and 
every day, every hour ſupplieth new matter ; 
ſo that, courteous reader, I much fear, if our 


equal it.---Yet he telleth me, he hath heart to 
undertake it, if properly encouraged, and as 
he doubteth not of many friendly and un- 
friendly remarks, encomiums, and the con- 
trary on his poem, ſo he feareth not to find 
proper matter to compleat the deſign he hath 
engag'd in, to the utter ruin of all Tate, and 
the ſerene eſtabliſhment of the throne of Mr · 


author deferreth his account much longer, J/—— and his beloved queen Dur xEss. 
the labour will be too great; and the catalogue 3 
ſo tedious, not even Homer's dread one will Scriblerus, ſens 
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